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'' brass. and earthen vessels strictly anCincinnati Conn ercia
'

, ance.

Such wat the fate of the family of the mer-r- y,

the witty, the jovial ' Snob John," whote
credit was at good at a baaker'a at the
7 T Kettaurant. and whose company was
always sought by the frequenters of that anion- - k

did saloon. V J., r
But the end ia not yet. Not many day a

ago I was attracted to one of the cells of the
watch-hoas- e by what I supposed to be the rar. ;
ingt of a maniac. Looking into the cell I
aoon observed that the distracted creature watSnob John' mfferiog nnder that most
dreadful disease, the madia potu. In hisrav- - '

ingt he frequently called for .protection from
his wife and child, who, he imagined, were
assaulting him, and heinously declared that s

he had not drawn a sober breath since their
death. From the watch-hous- e he wat con-
veyed to the Hotpital, where wretched death
ended his miserable existence. He died an
nuresuected pauper, all his friends having de.
aertet! him, as he had deserted hit family, in
the time of need. -

. ',
Stch it the almost sure result of intemper-

ance in city life. Let those who wonld shun
the drunkard's misery, the drunkard s shame,
and the drunkard's grave, spurn the tempting

' " ' 'eup.

From the Century Papers.
A BENIVOLINT HAV.

laving his hands upon his arm, he whispered
'"Father, mother wants yon "
The father, anlike the rest of the party, was

not iu the least surprised by the appearance
and conduct of the child. Bat without
ehanre ia hit countenance, he rote up, teiie I

the little fellow by the ear, led him to the
door, gave him a kick and bid him go home.

"Is that your boy?" asked one of the party
of Suob, at he returned lo the table.

"My boy," replied the shoemaker, frith a
forced smile, "he knows who hit mother it,
but the 41 conld'nt father him." J

"1 thought he called you father?"
"So the scamp did, but you'll all under-

stand, when 1 tell you, that he lives in
Alley, and tbat hit wench ef a mother,
when the wantt money, tendt hint and tells
Dim to call ma dad."

"0 hoi then you've been down ltr late-

ly," enquired another, with a knowing nod
of the head.

"Why, yet," replied Jack) ' I eould'nt
help calling an Arf, ridden, yon know, are
very tempting."

This called forth a shout of laughter, and
Snob John, having convinced hit companions
that the child Wat not hit eon, Went Into a
long disqnisitioa on iove, particularly the love
of "vidders," as he termed the'ii.

After the door had beet closed in the face
of the little boy, he burst into a flood of tears,
and remained On the stairs weeping, nntil his
conduct attracted the attention of two gentle-
men Who were passing through the hall be-

low. To their enquiries he itated that hit
mother, who was suffering, had tent him tf- -

nlicable to their own case. If thov
swim In company, ihe brazen ar of
.v. I:.:. i.. :rl Ji j . v ,? .
i lie puiiuuiau win umureuiy uasn ineir

in pieces, ana submerge the
fragment) beneath the waves. Let
them beware of the Doliticiana & tn
diously as old Mr. Weller enioined it
upon his son, "Samivel," to "beware
of the vidders."

E. Port, Ho. 10, West ThirJ Street,
Has placed upon our :able Black

wood" for April. It has a long arti
cle styled "Temperance an I 'Temper
ance Societies," which we shall hotiee
if we find it worthy of eon ideration
Post is able to supply the readers of
periodical literature with . anything
they may desire of a substantial kind
His promptness,' fidelity and centta
manly character has secured for him
a host of friends. Oar readers may
rely upon his serving them. '

CITY

BT INVISIBLE eEKN, B8Q. ,

A Local Editor or .Reporter at a city daily
newspaper, 11 throws into til shades of so

ciet j , all classes of the community, Fashion
and poverty, intelligence and degradation,
honetty and corruption, virtue and villainy,
are the subjects of continual investigation
with him made so by the duties of his voca
tion. From the description of a brilliant
festival, "which he has had the honor to at
tend," he descends into the meanest hovel, to
gather the particulars of a"horrid occurrence"
or a "revolting spectacle." There are no
places in this city where reporters are more

frequently thrown, in pursuit of "items,"
than coffee-house- those tempting places of
refreshment (?) where met do congregate,
to while away an idle hour in social conver-
sation, and to sip stimulating fluids until elated
with au unnatural (law of spirits. In those
most frequented, he issure to hear some news,
or to be put upon the track of an item. And,
how often is it the case, that in these gilded
palaces of pleasure, he commences story
which ends in a far different place. How of-

ten, amid
"The soands of revelry by night,"

does he witness the poor inebriate, whose only
hjpe of life is burning liquor, and whose
"sudden death" he will be under the painful
necessity to record the next day? How often
does he see men there, full of life, glee and r,

whose wives and children are starving
over thuir restless needles? How often does
he bear the cruel boast of the sedncer, tbat
his victim is degraded beyond redemption,
and yet be compelled to witness theraviugs
of that victim, confined in a cell of the watch-house- ?

1 have traced many a sad story from
the cot to the grave, but none more
sorrowful than the following;

The patrons of the W Restaurant,
on Fifih street, all knew Joha Smith, (1 give
him that name,) the pert little shoemaker,
who was always be fouud there after dark, un-
less otherwise particularly engaged. He had
the reputation of being one of the cleverest
men in the world, and in truth he never hes.
itated to "'treat the party," when he had the
funds to do it, was always full of fnn, ready
to tell or play a joke. He was commonly known
as ' Snob Joha,'' and was a great favorite with
the frequenters of W Restaurant. He was
a g man, that is, he worked full
ten hours every day, uutil he made enough
ahead for a spree, and then his shop missed his
presence for many days after his funds run
out. 1 say many days, for he was snch a cle-

ver fellow, so fall of fun, that hit apreet were
prolonged by the pnrses of kindred spirits,
who could never be without him in a frolic.

1 always supposed "Snob John" to be a jol-l- y

old bachelor, who could sing with truth,
"I care for nobody,
Nubodj cares for me."

and was determined to sail down the stream
of life as merry as possible, without infring-
ing upon the happiness of others. 1 was there-
fore not little surprised when a friend of
his informed me, that John was a husband
and a father, but, as the "old woman was
sorter cross, he didn't often go home." From
that time I coo Id not entertain to good an
opinion of him as before, bit mirth appeared
devilish, and his wit stale, flat and unprofit-
able.

Last Christmas eve, the W Restaurant
was crowded with frolickers. celebrating
that sacred anniversary with debauchery and
blasphemy, in one of the upper rooms, a
party of ten or twelve persons were havinx
a jolly time over the "luxuries ot the season,"
aud the best of the bar. Among them, was
''Snob John," in fact, he was the prince of the
party, for hit humor made them lively, hit
jokes kept them merry. They were all in the
happiest mood, when a little ragged boy
about nine years of age, opened the door of
the room, and with shivering limbs, noob- -
terved, approached "Snob Jokn.V Timidly

It affords us great pleasure to find

the purely secular press spajting out.

oo the great question of the day, evqn

if the view? expressed differ entirely

from our own.;, We take the earliest

opportunity in such cases to express

our gratiticHtion. .Whatever ; is sajd

on this subject
t
elicits thought; and

investigation and rejection will result
in the advancement , of truth. , Our
efforts, whether ;we,ll or iij directed,

are designed to prompto the we)l be-

ing of society, by delivering it from

the direst course,' and a fair and hon-

est expression of sentiment and discus-

sion of principle, however erroneous
the conclusions arrived at, will do

good. The Commercial qf. Tuesday
morning has a leading article on the
subject of temperance, to which we

take but little exception. We make
room for- the following extract, and

simply remark, that it is more to the

point, and a more independent article
than any which has pome under our
notice in our city press. Wjth this
part of the article we entirely agree.

Without pretending to engage in its
discussion, as it is not, at this time,
before the people of our State in anv
practical shape, we think the question
a very plain one, and capable of being
resolved into very simple elements.
We presume that no one wdl deny
that the country would be greatly the
gainer, if the consumption of ardent
spirits in the form of drams, was to
tally abolished. To say nothing of
the ot the country, by the
application to useful purposes of the
millions which are annually squand-
ered in the purchase of the "poison,"
and also nothing of the economy which
would be effected in the administra-
tion of the criminal and penal laws,
the gain to society in the articles of
health, longevity, energy, industry,
crrtnii i ov , tiL.art nyA 1. . n .. Uwv w Lut aim uai muuy , WUUIU
be so great as to justify almost anv
effoit which might be found necessary
to accomplish it. I: the sale of intox-
icating drinks could be effectually
abolished, it is hardly possible for the
imagination to form a conception of
the salutary change which the reform
would produce in the internal condi-
tion and outward aspect of society.
It would be like a new world and
civilization would be purged of half
the vices which are supposed to be
inseparable from its virtues. If the
means proposed will accomplish the
end, the movement must ultimately
prevail, if the country is true to itselt.

We entertain no douU, whatever,
of the power of society, through its
appropriate legislation and executive
organs, to prohibit the traffic in in-

toxicating drinks; and we know of no
constitutional restriction which would
inhibit the exercise of the power,
should the people deem it expedient.
Those judicial opinions at the North,
which are generally supposed to have
negaiived t he right to pa s such laws,
do not repudiate the principle of the
law, but merely some minor and un-

essential details which conflict with
certain engrafted constitutional pro-
visions. We hold that the power of
a State Legislature to enact a prohib-
itory liquor law, is a proposition above
controversy provided that in framing
it, its authors are careful not to insert
provisions in conflict with the cardi-

nal principles of the organic law.

i There is, however, one danger
which the friends of this movement
njust vigilantly guard against, or their
bark will be wrecked before it leaves
port. They must eschew all connec-

tion with politics and political candi
dates. They will find the fable of the

Solomon Browse waa a very benevolent
man He wat, it i trne, very irritable at !

home, but very kind abroad. The world law
him and knew, him in the latter character
aloue. After hit dinner and hit wine he waa
fretful, particularly if awakened from hit nap
by the entrance of a subscription-boo- k for the
benefit of the "Firemen's K nd,' or the Tee-
total Indigent Society.' His family knew hit
tailing, aua teia never a word. ,

When walking the pavement he wonld very
carefully kick oft a atray brick into the gut- -
ter, for fear tome excellent citizen wuuld
stumble against it; and 1 have teea him lift '

np an applepeeling from the walk, apprehen.
tive that it might prove disastrous to some in-

considerate or abstracted passenger.- He wai
'

constantly offering hit hand to old ladiet to ,

help them over the gutter, and looked heaven,
ly when it wat done. Hie thining brow waa!
irradiatad for an hour afterward, in contem-
plation of hit own gallant benevolence. How
the world did admire Mr. Solomon , Browtel

Mr. Browse took a personal interest iu eve-r- y

one's happineaa, except that of hia wife, '
who did not seem to have the world's appre-
ciation of hit charming character.' It wat
beautiful to see him encouraging little boyt,
by i atting them on the head aud telliug them,
iu tones of fascination, what learned, aud ex- - '

cellent, and utslul men they were destined to
bel Why, they never forgot it; it influenced
their character! in life. Thnt r'ld Mr. Browse
inllueucethe destinies of society.

It was indeed a great misfortune that hit '
character at heme, and within the domestic
circle, waa not appreciated; for, in spite of all
hit publie beneiactioua, and his sacrifices for, '

the good of society, his own children hated
and feared him. It waa their duty to over- - 1

look hit tautta and although he wat alwayt"
very kind and amiable to all mankind in fun
eral, surely a man haa a right to be as croaa
and as he pleases in a house of ,

hit own, and which wat paid for but of the '

fruittof hit own enterprise. To deny this. .

would be to deny the tauctity of the domeatic
altar. J If he abused and insulted, in mo-
menta of irritation, hit own children, he did
net diminish hit charities. Hecontiuned to
eiva liberally to begicart, althquirh he never ,

gave a cent of to hia daughters.
Solomon Browse had a right to do this,' and
wno sauuld complain T ,

What a splendid reputation he had out of
his cwa housel There the theater of hit be- -
aevoleut was too circumscribed for hit large
heart, aad he scorned to labor on to small a
scale. , Every body praised him for hia good- - ,

ness, and his expansive sympathies enlarged
from day to day. He waa indeed a man of
feeling.

Of teu has he wept over the lad story of tome '

poor destitute emigrant woman, while stand- - ,

tug with hat in baud profoundly and beuevo-limtl- v

listening, with a complacency of en- -
couragemeut that waa really wonderful; and I
nave teen mm pour me oaim oi nit ieenng
heart into ihe woonda of a woeden-legg- U

veteran of 1812. What a noble fellowl he
would say, the tean running down hit cheeks, '

while his heart beat with pride and gratitude
to the defender! of hit country.

Thai Salomon Browie weut abont doing
good.1 It was a necessary instinct of his na-

ture. It was temperament with him, and he
could not help it. He was forever projecting
associations for the relief of destitution, and
was coutiuually laying out aud recommending
plant which society was bound to support, for
its distressed members. His name was post- - ,

ed np in every public asylum as its founder or
patron; and those who associated with him
were great admirers of hit benevolent face,
aud were forever praising hit "balmy smile."
"Dear good man! ' they wonld say, "what a
blessing to society!"

We have laid hit children hated him. Hit
wife told him he wat a humbug, and thit al-

wayt irritated him. He retented it alwayt,
uid went oo abusing all at home and. dome
good abroad.

Ha left home one night, after a quarrel with
hit wife because the last box of tea was nsed
up, hnd alto became she wanted a few sb.il.
lingtfora boo net for their eldest daughter.
"Her extravagance," he said, "would be the

'

rnin ofhiml", He presided that very night, i
with matchless dignity and grace, at the

meeting of the "Bread-aud-Butt- er

Society." Hit tpeech breathed the very
aroma of philanthropy, and filled the whole '

hall with a delight! ul fragrance. The next ,

morniBg it wat published in all the t.'

it was eloqnent, and' filled with the
noblest tentimenta of humanity, bringing

er hit father, but hit father who had not been
noma for many days, had cruelly abused him,
The gentlemen were affected at the child's
simple story, and at once concluded to
conduct him home to learn the trnth of hit
statement. He seemed anxious they should
go, but still was afraid hit mother would not
like it. It was not unul alter the gentlemen
looked into the room and assured the boy,
from what they saw, his father would not go
with him, that he consented. Oue'af the
gentlemen wrapped turn la his cloak to pro-

tect him from the freezing air, at they wended
their way over the pavements. Oq
the road he told thrm that hit mother was very
poor and sick, that his little sister was dying,
and his mother had sent him for his father to
tave her life.

' After a lengthy Walk they ar
rived in the dismal neighborhood of ,the Gas
Works, sud turning into Gas Alley, came to a
building dilapidated from age and mitnse
Ihe boy led the strangers into an upper room,
telling them that was where he lived; and at
the little fellow entered the doorway, tears
rolled down hit cheeks, aud he walked lightly
as if afraid to disturb the dying slumbers of
his little sister..

i The geutlemen were horror-stricke- n with
fne scene. In that cold room not an ember
tent forth its gratifying heat. Theie was no
furniture save an old table, two or three stools,
aud a bedstead, while a tallow candle, fasten-
ed in the wall, cast but a faiut aud dismal
light aronud the room. Leaning over the bed,
was a delicate woman, whose eyes were fixed
npon an object before her. She neither ob-

served or hrerd the quiet entrance of hei vis-to- n,

aud they staid their steps as she gave
vent to the following bitter exclamations:

"0, Godl spare my darling Clara but a few
hours longer John will come aud see her&'it
He does not love her mother any more he
has made his home to miserable, that be nev-
er visits it but he always doated upon Clara

he called her hia darling girl. 0, Jobnl
Johnl ydfcr daughter it dy iustl she has ask-
ed a thousand timet for her papa, and yon
cannot beaocruel at to stay away! Good Godl
my child is dead!" and giving a shriek, she
fell upon the floor.

The two visiters flew to her assistance, and
raised her upon the bed. While one attempt-
ed to comfort the boy, the other went for a
physician. Both succeeded, and soon Mrs.
Smith was revived aud placed beside a bright
fire which had been kindled in the meantime.
Medicines wereadmiuistered, but they afford,
ed no relief. Her heart wat broken, bleeding,

bleediug from negligence, suffering aud
woe. She looked arouno the room again aad
again, and asked for John, but he was not
there. The physician and the two visitors en-
deavored to console her, but iu vain. Before
daylight she breathed her last, pronouncing
with ber dying breath the name of hr neg-
ligent husbaud. She was placed by the hands
ef strangers on the bed betide the angel ie
form of her starved daughter, which bad
ttarved to death. The geutlemen who had

this sad scene, could not restrain their
tears. They made every arrangement necessa-
ry for the occasion, and while one took the now
lone boy home to be properly cared for, the
other started iu search of the husband. "Snob
John" waa fouud at the W Restaurant,
but to dead drunk from the night's de-
bauchery, that it was impossible to communi-
cate the news to him, aud therefore, without
consulting him, the strangers had the wife and
daughter decently interred.

Careful euqnirv led to the knowledge of
the following facts. "Snob John" had been
a kind and affectionate husband, until he be-

came addicted to the nse of ardent spirits. At
he advanced in the different stages of drunk-
enness, he became less careful of his, family,
aud at last, deserted them altogether. The
wife strove hard against poverty, and day and
night plied her needle to aaveJiertlf aad
children from a miserable death. She would
occasionally appeal to her husband through
their son, out received only such answers aa
he gave oa Christmas Eve. She had toiled
on. suffered on, till through aicknest, unable
to purchase even food, she sent her child for
the last time, through the chilly blasts of a
winter's night, to beg her husband forb read
to tave hit family from starvation; John came
not, the daughter tank exhausted into the
armt of death, and the mother died of a
broken heart, "i i'; ." m u u


